haven't got one in stock, right now." He crossed to
the dresser and took from a drawer a few sheets of
foolscap and laid them on the dresser top and drew a
cliair up and dragged his suitcase from beneath the
bed and set It on the chair. Then he took his fountain
pen from Ms pocket and uncapped it and laid It beside
the papert "It ought to be here any day, now,59

The boy seated himself on the suitcase and took up
the pen. "They got *em at Watts* hardware store/9 he
suggested,

"If the one we ordered don't come soon5 well git one
there," Snopes said. "When did we order it, anyway?"

"Week ago Tuesday," the boy answered glibly, "I
wrote It down."

"Well, it'll be here soon. You ready?"

The boy squared himself before the paper, "Yes,
sir*" Snopes took a folded paper from the top pocket
of Ms trousers and spread it open.

"Code number forty-eight. Mister Joe Butler, Saint
Louis, Missouri/5 he read^ then he leaned over the boy's
shoulder, watching the pen. "That's right: up close to
the top?" he commended. "Now." The boy dropped
down the page about two inches, and as Snopes read,,
he transcribed in his neat? copy-book hand^ pausing
only occasionally to inquire as to the spelling of a word.

" 6I thought once I would try to forget you. But I
cannot forget you because you cannot forget me. I
saw my letter In your hand satchel today. Every day
I can put my hand out and touch you you do not know
it. Just to see you walk down the street To know what
I know what you know. Some day we will both know
to gether when you got use to It. You kept my letter
but you do not anser. That is a good sign you d
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